


{ 145 ] 








THE 


WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 





For MONDAY, Auguft 14, 1786. 





Imperial Fuftice firikingly exemplified in the Condud? of the 
Emperor of Germany. 


Yothe PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
SIR, 
URING my refidence at Braffels two years fince, I fought 
the honour of being acquainted with an unfortunate Spa 
nifh nobleman of very high rank, being of one of the firft fa- 
milies in Spain [Count Gufmans].—He left Madrid with a 
view of recovering an immenfe fortune, to which he had an un- 
queftionable right, in the Pais Bas ; but thofe large traéts of 
land being in the poffeffion of the firit families of Brabant (not 
the only country where power often prevails over juttice), [ con- 
fidered his fuit and fituation as defperate. However, there were 
not wanting avaricious natives, who, in hopes of gaia, fupplied 
the Count with very large fams of money to carry on his iuits; 
and the merits of his claim were tried and tried again and 
again, and though they as often appeared to be jult, yet the 
courts of juftice could not perceive that he was a legitimate 
claimant, but, on the contrary, that he was an illegitimate im- 
poftor, and papers were even produced as copies of a procefs 
carried on ac Madrid againil the Count Gufmans as an impottor, 
The very extraordinary particulars attending this fuic would 
be too long to relate, therefore I fhall only add, that after feve- 
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ral hearings, &c. it was fully determined that the Count was a 
baftard, and that his claim was futile.—In fhort, the Count, 
from living faitable to his high birth and rank, fell into the ut- 
moft indigence, with many of his abettors, who had advanced 
him large fums of money. 

In this deftitute condition, he was urged to go to Vienna, and 
Jay himfelf and his cafe before the Emperor ; but being with- 
out friends, without money, and almoft funk in wretchednefs, 
he feemed unwilling to proceed further.—At length, however, 
he was fupplied with cath fufficient to carry him there, and thi- 
ther he went, obtained an audience of that great and good man, 
who, like a King and an Emperor, determined to read all the 
different procefles carried on, and to make himfelf a perfect 
matter of this oppreffed flranger’s cafe. 

As every proceeding in that country is carried on in writing, 
not by pleading, the Emperor’s reading on the occafion mult 
have been immenfe.—The confequence, however, will give in- 
finite pleafuze to all good men : ‘The Emperor declared the fen- 
tence of the two laft courts of Brabant void, and that Count 
Gufmans was the legitimate heir to a moiety of the very large 
eftates of the Princeis Romberg, the Duke D’Arembeg, and the 
Prince de Gavre, Sc, &c. to the amount of many millions of 
florins. 

Thas this gentleman, whom they were fending a few days be- 
fore to the pallies as an impoftor, will, upon his arrival from 
Vienna, take his feat in the itates of Brabant as Prince Serciais 
Tilly, and Count de Gufmans, one of the firlt Grandces of 
Spain. 

Your’s, &c. 
A WANDERER, 
June a1, 1786. 





As AN EC DOT EB. 


\ HEN the Earl of Hardwicke was Lord Chancellor, the 

_ , authenticity of a will, left by one of his deceafed friends, 
was litigated before him. As his Lordthip expected to be men- 
tioned as a principal legatee in this will, and found his expec. 
tations balked, he took no {mall pains to deftivy its validity, by 
brow-beating the witnefles, and iucceeded in this laudabie pur- 
pote beyond his hopes, every one of them being difconcerted 
except one, who was a country farmer, Tass honeit yeoman 
perfuled in his evidence, through all the {uutle windings of 
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crofs examination; fteadfaftly afferted that the will was authen- 
tic, and that he had put his hand to it asa witnefs. ‘* Pray 
(faid his Lordfbip) in what year, and cn what day, did you wit- 
nefs this will —‘* I cannot be pofitive as to the particular day 
(replied the fariner) but this I well remember, that when I 
came out of the houfe from doing it I was told that O/d Y. eae 
the attorney, had kanged bimfelf.”—T his blunt declaration ftruck 
his Lord{hip dumb; and the will was acknowledged legal and 
authentic, 





* His L——p’s father. 





Tothe PRINTER of the WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 
SIR, 


Send you fome account of a very extraordinary perfon, whofe 
example cannot be too often propofed to the emulation of 
others. in ccntemplating this flight fketch of his life, one 
hardly knows which to admire mot, the patient induftry of the 
ftudent, or the various virtues of the man andthe Chriitian, 
It is {uppofed+ that the hiftory of this famous Buckingham 
taylor (by which name Mr. Hill was long known to many) was 
publithed, together with his arguments in favour of the Triaity, 
about the year 1755, in the magazines, If any of yourcorre- 
fpondents can furnith you with that account, I doubt not but i¢ 
will be pleafing to many of yourreaders, It certainly would be 
highly acceptable to 
Your’s, &c. 
S. M. N. 


+ See Monthly Review, Vol. xx. P. 217, 





Some Account of Robert Hill, a learned Taylor. 


ROBERT HILL was born in the year 1699, at Mifwell, a 
little village of only three or four houfes, near Tring in Hert- 
fordthire. His mother loft her hafband within a year after their 
marriage ; and, about five years after that, fhe was married to 
Thomas Robinfon, a taylor at Buckingham. On her going thi- 
ther, fhe left her fon Robert with his grandmother at Mifwell, 
who taught himto read, and fent him to fchool for feven or 
eight wecks to learn to write; which was all the fchooling he 
ever had. 
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In 1710, his grandmother removed with her family from 
Mifweil to Tring- Grove, where Robert was employed in driving 
the plough, a:d other country bufinefs, for his uncle. But they 
finding this rather too much for his conftitation, which was but 
weakly, thought an eafy tra’e woald be better forhim ; and fo 
(in the year 1-14) they bound him apprentice to his father-in- 
law, Robinfon, the taylor, at Buckingham. 

It was about two years after he was apprentice that he firft 
happened to get an imperfect Accidence and Grammar, and 
about three quarters of a Littleton’s Dittionary, into his pofs 
feificn. 

From the firfl moment of fo great an acquifition, he was 
reading whenever he could; and as they woul! fcarcely allow 
him any time from his wort: by day, he ufed to procure candles 
as privately as he could, and indulge himfelf in the violent paf- 
fion he had for reading for good partof the nights, He wanted 
greatly to learn Latin; why, does not appear: tor when (many 
years after) he was queftioned apon the point, he himfelf did 
hot remember any other reafon for it, than that he might be 
able to'read a few Latin epitaphs in their church. 

However that be, this purfait of his was foon interrupted by 
the {mail pox coming into Buckingham, and growing fo violent 
there, that his friends fent him to Tring-Grove ; and, in the 
horry, his books were left behind him.—At the Grove, he was 
employed in keeping his uncle’s fheep; and he ufed to fpeak of 
that occupation in as high a ftile of happinefs as the romance 
writers talk of their Arcadian fwains: but what made it fo 
happy to him was, as he himfelf expreffed it, ‘* that he could 
lie under a hedge, and read all day long.” His ftudy nere cone 
fifted only of The PraBice of Picty, The Whole Duty of Man, 
and Mauger’s Fiench Grammar. Thele he read over anu over 
fo often, that he had them almoft all by heart ; and he retained 
a great deal of them throughout the temainder of his life. 

He flayed at the Grove a year and a quarter; and on his re- 
turn to guckingham, he was highly delighted at feeing his old 
fricnd the Lats, Grammar again, and im nediately renewed his 
acquaintance with it. In this fecond attempt of his for Latin, 
he was affifted by fome of his play-fellows among the boys at 
the tree-ichool at Buckingham. He would do any thing that 
was in his power to ferve them, if they would tell him the 
Englith of fuch words, or fuco rules in his Grammar, as he 
found the molt difficult to underitand ; and by fuch flow and 
laborious means, he enabled him{clf to read a good part of the 
Latin Teitament which he had purchafed, and a Catur’s Com- 
megtaries that had been given him, before he was at aa As 
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he could not bear to have a book ir his hands that he could not 
read, he no fooner received the latter than he refolved to learn 
Greek ; and that very evening he communicated his defign to 
a young gentleman with whom he was acquainted, who gave 
him a Greek Grammar, and promifed to aflit him as far as he 
could in his defign. Hill afed to teach him to fith, and he ufed 
to help on Hill ia his firft great difficulty of acquiring the 
Greek !anguage: And when he loft that friend, which he did 
very foon, for he died very young, he had the good fortune to 
be affifted much more materially by another. 

In the mean ‘ime, as his wife proved a very good breeder, he 
found it neceifary to do fomething to add to his income; and 
therefore fet up fora fchool maiter, for reading, writing, and 
arithmetic, as well as a taylor; and had fo good fuccefs that he 
had genera'ly upwards of fifty fcholars, for the fix or feven 
years that he praétifed it. However, there were fome difficul- 
ties that he met with in his newemploy. He had {carcely been 
in it,half a year. when a lad, well‘advanced in another {chool, 
returned home to Backingham to get this. In the firit conver- 
fation, Mr. Hill found that this new fcholar of his was got to 
Decimal Fractions; whereas he himfelf was but lately entered, 
and that but a little way, into Divifion, This wasa terrible 
emb.rafl: ent at firft; but Mr. Hill took the following .method 
to difentangle bimfelf trom it: He fet bis young man to copy- 
ing out the tablesof Decimal Fra@tions, from Wingate, which 
engaged him bout fix weeks; and in the mean time he himéelf 
applied fo hard to nis arithmetic, that he made himfelf ,maiter 
of Decima Fractions before that time was expired: but to do 
this he was torced to fit up the greateft part of every night in 
the interval, . 

Another cafe that gave him a great deal of trouble, was one 
of his fcholars being attacked by fome Popith neighbours, in 
order to make a convertof him. This Mr. Hill could not fuf- 
fer, und was led by it into a paper war with one of their prieits, 
a man of confiderable character among them, and fuppoled to 
bea bifhop. The controverfy continued for near two years, 
without any other fuccefs than faving his fcholar ; for as to the 
‘combatants, they difputed on, as aiual, without any manner of 
‘conviction on either fides 

About the year 1728, Mr. Hill loft his wife; and two years 
after he married again. His fecond wife was a widow, and 
was looked upon as a fortune, for fhe brought him a great many 
goods; but not long after they were married, he found his 
goods continually decreafing, one thing after another, and him- 
felf involved in feveral debts, which the had contracted, She 
was 
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was a bad woman in ail refpeéts ; and he fuffered fo much from 
her, and her extravagancies, that before they had lived two years 
together, the debts the brought upon him obliged him to refolve 
to quit Buckingham, and to travel and work about the country 
in his bufinefs as a taylor and ftay-maker, 

He fet out on his travels on Eafter-Day 1732 (as indeed there 
was bat one day in any week that he could fet out on), and 
ftayed at different towns, in feveral counties, according as bufi- 
ne‘s offered, and his own fafety would permit. 

Some time before he fet-out, he was feized with a violent paf- 
fion for learning Hebrew ; for which he could give no other 
reafon, than that he had feen feveral quotations in that language 
in an Englith book of controverfy, which he had been ftadying 
for fome time.—How very laborious a thing muft it be to pur- 
fue one’s firft ftudies in any language or {cience, without a iin. 
gle friend to give one any advice! and how unavoidable often 
to lofé one’s way, in fuch unknown paths, without a guide! 
The Grammars he had, for the firft three years of his purfuir, 
were none of the beit; they helped him but poorly. His cone 
falting with fome travelling Jews, that he happened to meet 
with in his wanderings, was to very little purpofe; and there 
was one difficulty in particulac§, a fulution of which he had been 
honting alter for the greateft part of that time, without receiv- 
ing any help either trom his books or otherenquiries, A pur- 
fait fo tedious, and fo often baffled, at lait quite tired out his 
patience ; and one day, in a mixture of paflion and defpair, he 
parted with the books he had hitherto ufed to affift him, as weak 
and infufficient friends. However, this proved only a fudden 
guft of paffion ; and his eagerne(s for conquering the Hebrew 
Janguage foon returned again, and grew as ftrong as ever upon 
him. Some time after, therefore, he got Junius’s Grammar, to 
try whether that could unravel his former difficulty; but he 
hunted it over and over in vain. His next acquifition was a 
large one ; that of thirteen Hebrew books together, which he 
bought for as many fhillings, at Reading. Among thefe was 
Stennet’s Grammar, which immediately cleared up the difliculty, 
that had engaged and perplexed him for fo many years. After 
this he went on quite fuccefsfully, and met with nothing but 
conguelt after conqueft; and confequently the latter part of his 
travels muft have gone off much more pleafingly with him than 


the former. 
All 


§ The difference of pronouncing the two vowels fo alike, Kametz 
and Kametz-chatuph. 























All this while it was neceflary that the places of his refidence 
fhould be concealed; which prevented his keeping upany cor- 
refpondence with his friends at Buckiogham ; fo that death had 
been fo good as toeafe him of his greatett cmbarraffment, his 
wife, two or three years before he heard of it, She had, as he 
himfelf allowed, ove child, and as fhe ufed to affirm two chile 
dren, by him; but the parentage of the latter.was very equie 
vocal : However, they both died foon after their mother. 

On the news of his relief from aconfortwho did nothing but 
add to his unhappinefs and difficulties whilft fhe lived, he re- 
turned (in 1744) to Buckingham. In the courfe of his travels, 
he had ieft parcels of books in feveral places, and confiderable 
ones in fome; fo that he came home with no more than five or 
fix, the chief of which was a Hebrew Bible, and Mayr’s 
Grammer. ‘There he fettled himfelf again in his firft occas 
pation of taylor and ftay-maker ; which anfwered all his pur- 
pofes very well for four or Sve years, in which fpace he procured 
books. for his ufe, in Latin, Greek, and Hebrew: but marrying 
athird wife (in 1747), who proved as good a breeder as his firit, 
he began to be involved again in difficukies; not by any tauit of 
her’s, for he always fpoke of her as the beft of women 3 but, in 
the former part of his time, froa: the increaie of his family ; 
and, in the latter, from the uncommon dearne({s of the times, 


[Yo be concluded in our next.] 





The Impiety of murmuring againf? Providence, demonfira- 
ted in the Hiftory of Leontine. 


[Continued from page 136, and concluded.] 


HERE was now but one object left to attract my atten- 

tion ; that object was my little girl,againt whom, from 

her birth, my bofom was fteeled. ; 

Maria now had juit entered into her fourth year; .but having 

been thamefully negleéted both by her mother and me, had 

contraéted a great many low ways, under the tuition of her 

vulgar nurfe, I went to fee her—buat O, tharp reproach for 

having fo long ftifled parental affection in my bofom—te 
{creamed at the fight of me—I was, indeed, a ftranger. 

Pitying the poor child’s situation, I took her home: however, 
as I gave myielf no crouble about her education, fhe only exe 
changed as fhe grew up, the coarfe dialect of the nurfe, for the 
pert janguage of the chambermaid—Forced by recollection to 
dw eli 
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dwell on the loffes I had fuftained, certain of never fecing my 
beloved wife again, and doubtful with regard to the reappeat- 
ance of my friend, I fat either ftupified with forrow, or raving 
with defpair; unmindful of every thing which ovght to have 
engaged my thoughts ; unmindful of my moaldering fortune ; 
unmindful of my injured daughter. 

One day the maid came into my room telling me, that Mifs 
was cutting ber double teeth, and was very ill, adding. that fhe 
withed I would give her an anodyne neckiace, which fhe knew 
her miftrefs had in her cabinet. 

On being thus unneceffarily, I thought, reminded of my wife, 
I was thrown into a violent rage, and in the firft tranfports of my 

fion, feverely reprimanded the maid for her offiiouinefs ; 
foe pafling foon afterwards through a room in which the young 
Maria lay on ‘her lap io extreme pain, I was ftruck with the re« 
femblance between her and her late lovely mother,a little while 
before the expired. 

A figh, which I could not fupprefs, heaved my bofom ; and 
as I hung over the poor innocent, the tears of paternal fenfibi- 
lity rufhed from my eyes, and rufhed down her pallid facemI 
then haftened to the cabinet to fearch for the necklace, or any 
thing that might probably relieve her. 

In turning over feveral papers, which were intermixed with 
my dear Maria’s trinkets, | recognized the hand of Theodore. 

Attonifhed beyond expreffion at fo unexpeéted afight, | opened 
the letter with precipitation, and read it with horror—t was 
ftabbed with the peraial of it Every word planted a d.gger 
in my heart—It was—QOh, heaven! [ ftili tremble at the recol- 
leGtion of ic—a letter from Theodore, the man whom I -be- 
lieved to be my firmett, fincereft friend, to Maria, to my wifc, 
who doated on me, | a:fo believed, as fondly as I dia on her— 
After having thanked her tor the great regard which fhe had 
difcovered tor him, he thus proceeded ** You need not be in 
the leatt atraid of your hufband’s fufpicions, for | do not know 
wpon the face of the earth a man who has a itronger confidence 
in any perfon than he has both in you and me ; nor is there a 
man in the world,in my opiaion, more eatily to be duped.” 

This heart- breaking difcovery made me quite furious—I now 
exclaimed againit Providence in the moit daring and irreverent 
terms, tor having fuffered me to be io ceceived, and defpiied 5 
fo grofsly imputed apon, ind injurioufly treated. I declared 
with much vehemence that no human being had ever been fo 
cruelly ufed, and iwore in tremendous accents that no man fhouid 
fo ule me with impunity. 
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Could I have reached Theodore in thofe moments of made 
nefs, when 1 finarted with refentment, and breathed nothing 
but revenge, I thould have certainly murdered him ; but luckily 
he was at a diftance, and I had leifure to grow coo!—My rage, 
indeed, gradually fubfided; but the mifery I felt by refle€ting 
on the undeferved treatment which I had received froin two per 
fons the deareft to me in the world, threw me into a violent 
fever. 

From that fever, I, with great difficulty, recovered, and funk 
into a dejection which almott rendered me incapable of doing 
any thing.’ I negleéted my affairs—life became burthenfome 
to me—all the efforts of my acquaintance to raife my fpirits, 
and to put me in humour with exiitence, were ineffeual—I at 
lat grew fo difgufted with fociety, that I only admitted the vifits 
of the old gentleman, who was a man of exceeding good fenfe, 
and irreproachable morals. By his frequent vifitsI found my- 
felf by degrees lefs and iefs embarraffed in his company ; and at 
laft I grew fo unguarded, that I made a difcovery of the true 
caufe of my melancholy, which I had till then concealed from 
every living creature. 

No fooner was he acquainted with the fource of my forrow, 
than he told me thatI was, in his opinion, very defervedly pu- 
nifhed—** Learn henceforward,” faid he, ** to fubmit without 
the leaft murmuring tothe will of the Supreme; for you may be 
affared, that every thing in this world is ordered by unerring 
wifdom ; and that we poor, imperfe& beings, know not what 
is beftfor us, You thought yourfelf the moft miferable of men 
when you loft your wife; but had the lived, what torments 
would you have endured ! You would have feen her prefer your 
friend to yourfelf: you would have known that fhe had been guilty 
of a very atrocious crime, and the continued fight of her would 
have doubled your concern as well as your averfion.—Had you 
been divorced, or only feparated from her,the talk occafioned by 
it, and the apprehenfions with regard to your meeting fome- 
where, might have produced the moit painful feniations 1n your 
breaft. Befides, with what propriety could your daughter have 
been educated under the eye of a mother who had violated her 
conjugal vows ; and how feverely muft ihe have been fhocked at 
the idea of a woman whom the could not, without being fean- 
dalized at her condadct, acknowledged as aparent! You, ought, 
therefore, fervently to offer up praifes to heaven for having deli+ 
vered you trom fo much unhappinets by the death of your wife s 
and not with lefs fervency ought you to pour out your thankt{- 

Qivings for the abfence ot your friend—Had your friend been 
within your reach at the ame «hea you difcovered the trea- 


Vox. VIII. 189. VU chery, 
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chery, you wouldhave, it is highly probable, challenged him in 
the heat of your refentment. You might by fo doing, either 
have been anfwerab‘e for his death as a murderer, or have been 
fent yourfelf, unprepared and loaded with guilt, into the awful 
prefence of Him, who has exprefsly prohibited revenge in thefe 
emphatical words: Vengeance ismine, and I will repay it. Look up, 
therefore, with devotion and with gratitude to that Being, who 
is as merciful as he is almighty ; think, ferioufly think, how 
unworthy you have been of his interpofition in your favour ; 
and may you be always ready tofay, for the future, on the mof 

| trying occafions, Thy will be done, withopt feeling your heart at 
variance with your lips.” 

I was firuck with the good fenfe and piety uttered by my 
valuable neighbour, who had taken the molt efficacious meafures 
to reflore the tranquility of my mind by fetting things before 
me in a proper light, and by endeavourirg to make me fenfible, 
that, under the preffure of any misfortunes whatever, a tho- 
rough fubmiffion to the difpenfations of Providence is as much 
our intereft as it is our duty, 

1 now began to reproach myfelf feverely for having behaved 
in fo unbecoming, fo unjuftifiable a manner; and tried to atone 
for my patt ill conduét, by making myfelfas well fatishied as the 
fituation of my affairs, which had been confiderably injured by 
the extravagance of my wife, in confequence of her immodes 
rate love of pleafure, would fuffer me to be.—Yet ftill I could 
not bring myfelf to behold my little daughter with the eyes of 
an affeclionate parent—I repined continuatly becaufe my child 
was not a fon, as | fhould have had, curing the minority of a 
fon, the management otf five thouland pounds, which would 
have been of the greateft fervice to me. Setting alide her have 
ing been eftranged from me for fo long atime, Maria had none 
of thofe winnings, fond yearnings after me, which children ge- 
nerally have who are trained up under the infpection of their 
tathers and mothers. Of this want of filial fenfibility in my 
daughter, I complained, in the bittereft terms, to my good old 
neighbour, who told me that I had brought upon myfelf the 
difquietude which tormented me—** At the very time,” cone 
tinued he, ‘* that the tender affections take root, you caft your 
daughter from you as if fhe had been an alien; from your un 
fatherly behaviour, therefore, to her, during her infancy, arifes 
her inattention to you. Folly is its own punifhment—How. 
ever, it is not yet too late to make hey ienfible, by a proper car- 
riage, that you are her beft friend ; and, pofiibly, that defpifed 
girl may turn out every thing you can wilh her to be.” 
I liftened 
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I liftened a fecond time to the voice of reafon—I began to 
apply myfelf to the education of my child. I hired, in the firft 
place, an elderly woman, recommended by my friend, who had 
been bred a gentlewoman, bat having met with misfortunes, 
was glad, with a moderate allowance, to undertake the care of 
my family,andtoteach my girl all kinds of needle-work: in read- 
ing, writing, accompts, geography, French, and mufic, I was 
her only inftractor ; and by accompanying my inftructions with 
many rewards and few punifhments, I at length carried my point 
fo far, as to make her love the father, while the revered the 
matter. I had at the fame time the faiisfaction to fee that the 
improved every day in her perfon and manner, and became a 
very fine girl. A 

When fhe was about eleven years old, my excellent friend and 
neighbour (to whom I was indebted for all the pleafure [ ar 
laft received as a parent, and towhom my daughter was alfoin- 
debted both for her father and her education ; asI fhould nor, 
probably, have behaved to her in a paternal way, or have 
taken any pains to render her an accomplifhed woman, if I had 
not been acquainted with him) was fuddenly taken ill, and died 
in a few days, 

The fir news of his death was a blow which almoft ftunned 
me—So deeply was I affected by it, that I gave myfelf up again 
to murmuring and defpondence. 

While 1- was throwing out fome very melancholy effufions, 
di&tazed by defpair, 1 was informed that he had left my daughter 
ia his will, having few relations of his own, and none who were 
not richer than himfelf, ten thoufand pounds ; five of which I 
was at liberty to improve by any fort of bufinefs or traffic, the 
moft agreeable to me, till my daughter was fix and twenty : 
with the other five fhe was to be invefted on her being of age. L 
had, however, only the ufe of my five thoufand during the fti- 
pulated term of years, on condition that 1 tied upa part of my 
eftate which would produce an equivalent fum at the expiration 
of them, in cafe I fhould be guilty af any embezzlements, or 
be difabled by unforefeen contingencies from making a relti- 
tution. 

This was a noble legacy, as unmerited as it was unexpected ; 
but it adminiftered no confolation to me for the lofs of the 
worthy teftator, The generofity of my excellent friend I re- 
membered every hour with the fincerelt gratitude, and his fe- 
paration from me every hour with the fincerefl regret.  How- 
ever,as I paid too great a regard to the memory of him whom L 


had io juitly and fo highly eiteemed when living, to neglect the 
Uz improvement 
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im provement of the fem for which I was refponfible,I offered my- 
felt to a fober careful man, who had been his book-keeper, to go 
into partnerfhip with him, provided he would thoroughly inftruct 
me in his bafinefs ; and he chearfully complied with my propo- 
fals, as the ftock advanced by me would be of canfiderable ad 
vantage to him. 

In this manne: I obeyed my dear deceafed friend’s injunc- 
tions, and made an honeft old fervant of his happy. By ftrictly 
attending to the doties of my new employment, | not only kept 
my mind from dwelling on any difagreeable fubjects ; but, 
in a few years, trebled the five thoufand committed to my flew- 
ardhhip. When my daughter came of age, | made over ten 
thoufand pounds to her, and married her to a very amiable and 
deferving young man, for whom fhe had a great affection. 
With the remaining fam, addedto my little patrimony, | re- 
folved to fpend the relt of my days in doing all the good in my 
power, as my daughterand her hutband werein tooafflaentcircume 
ftances to with for my deceafé, In aéts of beneficence, therefore, 
I have {pent my time from that happy zara, in fupplicating the 
Almighty’s pardon for my patt offences, and in pouring forth 
praifes to Him for all the bleffings which he has fhowered on my 
undeferving head.— Never am | fo happy, never do I feel fuch 
tranfporting fenfations, as when I am offering up my fervent 
thankigivings to the throne of gracee-More and more am I every 
hour convinced, that the goodnels of the Deity is equal to his 
power; that we ought ever to pay the moft implicit fubmiffion 
to his decrees ; and that whatever he permits to be is permitted 
for the wife ends. 

Lam, Sir, 
Your’s, &c. 
LEONTINE, 





The Folly of thofe among the higher Claffes of People, whe 
propagate Infidelity and dtherjm, fironugly exemplified. 


Servapt, who had made the improvement that might be 

expe€ied from hearing the irreligious and blaiphemous 

converfauion continually pafing at the table where it was his 

place to wait, took an opportuuity to ob his matter. Being 

apprehended, and urged to givearealon for his infamous be- 
haviour, 


t. The table was that of the late Mr, Mallets-The faGt is related by 
Mr. Davies in his Life of Garrick. 

































































haviour, ‘* Sir ({aid he), I have heard .you fo often talk of the 
impoflibility of a future ftate, and that after death there was no 
reward for virtue, nor punifhment for vice, that I was tempted 
to commit the robbery.”——Well but (replied the matter) had 
you no fear of that death which the laws .of your country in- 
fic on your crime ?”—** Sir (rejoined: the fervant, looking 
fleraly at his mafter), what is that to you, if I hada mind to 
venture that? You had removed my greateft fear: why thould 
I mind the lefs?” 





An Abfrae of the Trials of George Robert Fitzgerald, 
Efq; Timothy Brecknock, ‘Fames Fulton, and cthers, for 
the Murder of Patrick Randal Macdonnel, and Charles 
Hipfon, Efquires, at the affizes for the county of Mayo, in 
Ireland, on Friday the gth of Fune, 1785, before the 
Lord Chief Baron Yelverton and dr, Baron Power, 


[From the moft authentic Accoynts.] 


Andrew Craig’s Evidence continued from page 132» 


HE firft attempt he knew of Mr. Fitzgerald, upon Mc. 
Donnell, was fhortly before the laft affizes, on the day 
that M‘Donnell paffed by the pound, and had a converfation 
with Mr. Fitzgerald. Shortly after, Mr. Fi:zgerald deiired the 
witnefs to charge a mufket with flugs, for he (Mr. Fiztgerald) 
wanted it to fhoot otters, The wituefs did fo, and then went to 
fhoot magpies. When he returned, he was afked by Mr. Fitz- 
gerald, if M*‘Donnell had gone by—He told Mr. Fitzgerald, 
he believed not. The witnefs thea went into the {cullery, and 
drew the charge out of the mufket he had loaded for Mr Fitz. 
gerald, and put ina little tarf and chewed paper inftead of the 
bails. 

He went home to his own houfe in the evening, and found 
one of his children burnt. He returned to Mr. Fitagerald’s to 
get fome white lead and oil, to put to hischild, and went to the 
hay-loft for that pu pole. He heard the two M‘Donnell’s ‘ride 
by, talking of peace and quietnels, He faw a man at the corner 
of the houfe fhoot at M‘Donnell ; and he faw that man retura 
to Mr. Fitzgerald, and heard Mr. Fitzgerald fay to him, 
*« Good night, my faithful friead Foy.” 

Vien the witnefs came from the ftables, Mr. Fitzgerald 
akked him, Whathe had been doing ? The witnels faid he had 
come, 
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come, left any thing was amifs amongft the horfes, Mr. Fitz- 
gerald atked him, if he had heard a thot. The witnefs faid 
not. When he came the next morning to Tarlogh, he was 
afked by Mr. Fitzgerald, if he had heard any news. The witnefs 
faid he had heard very bad news; that M‘Donnell was thot, 
paffing by theroad, three inches in his head. Mr. Fitzgerald 
faid, Damn the drunken fcoundrel ; he had been hurt by fome 
of his own party. 

Mr. Fitzgerald wanted the witnefs to fwear, that M*Donnell 
had fired the Grit thot, The witnefs refufed it, faying, No, 
Jet the man who fired it fwear. A ball happened to be tound 
on the road, which was preferved, and fome_ holes on the houfe 
fhewn as marks of fhooting. 

The next attempt he fee upon M‘Donnell was—He and 
Fulton were direéted to go to Chancery- Hall—they went there 
nine or ten times—in order to fhootat M*Donnell, One night 
that they went there, three of the windows were open, and 
Fulton faid, ‘* Bad luck to you who left the windows open, if 
you knew what we were about,” 

Another night Fulton feemed very dull ; he faid his father 
had loft every thing by coming into that country, and if he 
(Falten) did not fhoot M*Donnell, Mr. Fitzgerald would turn 
him aff; but the witnefs would rather lofe every thing than fhoot 
ata man. The witnefs told him there was a way to fettle all 
that ; which was to fire in at the windows when nobody was in the 
room, and it would be talked of as an attempt upon M‘Don- 
nell. Fulton did fo 3; and the witnefs rode off, and told Mr, 
Fitzgerald there was bad news, that Fulton had fired into Mr. 
M‘Dornell’s houfe, aud the witnefs was afraid he was taken. 
Mr. Fitzgerald feemed rather to bemoan the lofs of a gun and 
piftols, that Fulton had with him, than Fulton’s being taken, 

He knew of another attemp: on Mr, M‘Donnell :—He 
(Fitzgerald) ordered him to go to Kellougues, and fhoot 
M'‘Donnell out of a brogue-maker’s houfe. On another occafion 
he had direéted Mullen and Fulton to fhoot M‘Donnell. At 
one time, when the witnefs objected to doing this kind of bafi- 
nefs, faying that he was a man who had a family, that he had a 
good charatter,and the affair would come tolight, Mr.Fitzgerald 
faid,fince he was fo delicate to fend Murphy to him,that he might 
fend him to Capperary-Houfe, where John Chawner was to 
bring M‘Donnell. Chawner lived with M‘Donneil as a {portf. 
man. Chawner had formerly lived with Mr, Fitzgerald. 


He 
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He was crofs-examined by Ar. Owen. 


Nobody prevailed with him to make his confeffion. He could 
not tell why he did not make it before he was taken. There 
was no meflage éver fent him about it. He never had any con- 
verfation with the Attorney-General—never faw him bat at che 
laft affizes, and at Mr. Connolly’sonce hunting. No perion 
ever fpoke to him about confeiliag. 

The witnefs could have killed Gallagher himfelf, but he. 
withed to keep his hands clean. When upon other occafions he 
has had fcruples, Mr. Fitzgerald had repeatedly told him, that 
he ought to obey his matter’s (Mr. Fitzgerald’s) orders, and 
that no judge or jury would or could find him guilty for fo do- 
ing. The witnefs had hopes of being faved on account of his 
evidence. 


The fourth witnefs for the Profecution was the Reverend 
Mr. Ellifon 

He took the information of Andrew Craig about a month 
ago. Before that he had taken his confeffion. The gaoler had 
told him Andrew Craig wifhed to fee Mr. Cuff, James Browne, 
and the witnefs, and would tell nothing till they were altoge- 
gether. Mr. Ormfby was prefent. Andrew confeffed in much 
the fame manner that he had that day given evidence upon the 
table. He faid, he hoped it would be for the good of his foul, 
and that he hoped Mr. Cuff would make intereft for him. There 
was no promife whatfoever made him. Mr. Cuff told him, if 
his conduét deferved any mercy, he would apply for him: but 
there was no promife whatfoever made. He took Mr. Thomp- 
fon with him upon another occafion, that he might have a re- 
{peQabie witnefs, When Andrew {wore the information, there 
was no promife made to him. 


He was crofs-examined by Mr. Stanly. 

The witnets examined Craig over and over again by the 
written examinations. The witnefs apprehended Mr, Fiszge- 
rald the day Mr. M‘Donnell was killed. He alfo apprehended 
Falton, He did not examine him at the time of appreheading 
him. The gaoler went from the witnefs for the warrants, if 
Fulton had any, and brought a perfon to be witnefs of his coa- 
du&.. The gaoler brought feveral papers, (which the witne/s 
now produced) ; three of the warrants, he believes, were fizaed 
by Alexander O’Malley. . He had feen his hand-writing asa 
Juttice of Peace. One of the warrants he was fure was the hande 
writing of Mr. Bolingoroke. He was not fure whether the 
name 











160 THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 


name William Fulton, inferted in the warrants, was or was not 
Mr. Fitzgerald’s hand-writing 5 bat believed it to be his hand- 
writing. 

The Rev. Thomas Thompfon, the 5th witnefs confirmed 
what the Rev. Mr. Ellifon had cepofed. He further faid that 
he had applied-to the Attorney-General, both perfomally and by 
letter, to know if he was to prepare Craig for eter gity ; and the 
anfwer he received was, that he was: and the witnefs at all 
times told Craig fo; and Craig always adhered to the fame 
ftory. 

Here the Profecution clofed, 


D ELF ES Ni @om 


John Scott, the firft witne/s therein, was examined by Mr. 
Calbeck. 


He lived at Turlough with Mr, Fitzgerald.—Alexander 
O’Malley is a Juftice of Peace for the county of Mayo; on 
the 18th Mr. O’Malley was at Turlough, and figned and fealed 
the warrant then produced to him. 


He was crofs-exanined by the Attorney-General. 


He was fure that the name William Fulton, in the direStion 
of that warrant, was not Mr, Fitzgerali’s hand-writing. Wile 
liam Fulton wrote his own name, and not the Prifoner. The 
name William Fulton was written before the warrant was 
figned and fealed by the Magiftrates. 

The Clerk of the Crown, by order of the Court then read 
the following Warrant. 


WHEREAS [have this day received information, upon oath 
of John Marphy, of Drinanough, in the parith of Killicom- 
mouge, barony of Cavan, and coanty of Muyo, that on the gth 
day of January Jatt, informant was committed to Caitlebar 
gaol, on a falfe occafion of Patrick Randal M‘Donneil, of 
Caftlebar aforefaid, where informant was neck yoked by order 
of the faid M‘Donnell, and no perfon allowed to bring him the 
common neceffaries of life, nor pen, ink, or paper, during the 
{pace of eighteen or twenty days ; during which time he was 
vifited feveral times by the aforefaid Patrick Randall M‘*Don- 
nell, John Gallagher, Andrew Gallagher, William Melvin, 
Robert Met'an, and Charles Hipfon, all of Cattlebar aforefaid, 
all of which feveraliy, and repeatedly, threatened to take in- 
formant’s life, if he did not fwear that George Robert Fitzge- 

Q rald, 









































tald, Efq; of ‘Yurlough, defired, or rather commanded him to 
fire a fhot at the a forefaid Patrick Randall M'Donnell. 

That upon fencling his difcharge to the gaoler, in whofe care 
he was, who enlared him, he was met by the aforefaid Patrick 
Randall M‘Donni:ll, who moft violently and feloniouily feiz2d 
him, and draggel him back into the body of the gaol, and 
taking the keys from the gaoler, locked him in, carrying the 
kev along with him to his lodging, and fo continued to keep 
informant in confinement for the {pace of ten or twelve hours, 
without any ordet’ whatfoever; at the end of which time he 
brought a frefh committal againit him, delivering the keys, with 
faid committal, ta the gaoler. 

Saith, upon being lawfully difcharged a fecond time, he was 
met by faid Patrick Randall M‘Donne!l, and Hipfon aforefaid, 
who feized him as aforefaid, telling him that he wou!d lodge 
him in a place that no difcharge would, or could releafe him 
from ; upon which they dragged him to the houfe of Michael 
Moran, cabinet-maker and alehoufe keeper in Caftlebar afore. 
faid, who, upon feeing him, advanced with anaked {word in 
his hand, {wearing by G—d that he had a great mind to take 
his life before he would part him ; upon which he was dragged 
up ftairs in faid houfe,and lodged in a room therein,where there 
was a ftrong guard of the aforefaid banditti placed over him, 
which nail forced him to creep under a table, where they 
watched or guarded him with niné guns, or bayonets, fix or 
eight cafe of piflols, and four halberts. 

That the faid Patrick Randal M‘Donnell gave &ri& orders 
to the aforefaid guard or barditti, that in cafe there thould be 
any lawful demand made by informant, that they might take 
away his life, and let thofe that made fuch a dematid take his 
corpie, which, informant believes, they would havé done, were 
- not for the interpofition of the High Sheriff that enlarged 

im. 

Thefe are therefore, in his Majefty’s name, frilly charging 
and commanding you, the undernamed, upon fight hereof, to 
apprehend the bodies of Patrick Randal M‘Donneil, John Cal- 
Jagher, Andrew Gallagher, William Melvin, Robert Metlan, 
Charles Hipfon, and Michael Moran, and them, or any of 
them, fo apprehended, you are to bring before me,or fome other 
of his Majefty’s Juftices ot the peace for faid county. And, for 
fo doing, this fhall be your fufficient warrant, Given under my 
hand, this 18th day of February, 1786. 


Signed, 
ALEX. O’MALLEY, 
(To be continued.) 


Vor. VIII. 189. xX A curious 
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A curious Infcription painted ona Board afew Miles from 
Dublin. 


o OOD grafs for horfes on the following terms: Long 

G tails at three fhillings fixpence, and fhort tails at half 
a crown per week,” 

Upon enquiry the following reafon was given for the diffe. 
rence of price, viz. that long tailed horfes, by whifking the flies 
off, could always feed undifturbed ; bat fhort tailed horfes were 
fo tormented, a3 not to be able to feed in the day time. 





Anfwer, by A. D. G.. near Wadebridge, to M. G. M.'s enigma- 
tical Lift of Birds, inferted April 3. 


1. Eagle. 7. Oftrich. 
2. Teale, 8. Parrot. 

3. Quail. g- Widgeon. 
4+ Vulture, 10. Heron. 

5. Swan. 11. Loom. 

6. Pelican. 12. Parroquet, 





Anfuer, by WLC. Taylor, to F. G.?s Enigma, inferted Fune 5. 


AIL, NEWTON, hail! for thy immortal name, 
Will ftand the foremoft on the lift of fame ; 

Though thou art fled from this terraqueous ball, 
To mingle with thy ftarsand fhine with all, 
Yet time will ne’er thy long fought works deface, 
But be the wonder of the unborn race. 

All-piercing fage! thy clear difcerning eye 
With philofophic patience kenn’d the tky, 
And bound the fun and planets to their fpheres, 
Which erft roll’d on unnotic’d many years, 
Nature herfelf unbofom’d to thy view 
Her ev’ry latent glary-tecret too, 

But how can man, ambitious, thus afpire 
To fing eulogiums to an eartily lyre, 
When angels, in feraphic itrains, unite 


To hail thee in the happy realms of light? 


§i\§ We have received the like anfwer from a Lady of 
St. Anftle; W. Cory, of Cranbosue; T. Petvin, of Street; 
y yi K. 
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T. K. of Marhhalfea ; J. Quant, of Hinton St. George ; J. Alba, 
of Chard; R. Batter, of Shobrooke; C, Lobb, of Tywar- 
dreth ; and J. Wheeler, of St. Auftle. 





Anfwer, by T. Petvin, of Street, to the Riddle inferted Fune 5. 


HE prieft, in fable veftments clad, 
Afcends his facred ftation, 
And with a SERMON, good or bad, 
Inftructs his congregation ; 


Nor heeds where, unto realms of woe 
Or joy, their fouls retire, 

But ftri@ly them enjoins to know 
He’ll have his lawful hire, 


But whilft the audience thus accufe 
The conduc of their reétor, 
‘And irreligioufly abufe 
Their Heavenly protector, 


Let them remember that they hoard 
A ftore of fordid pelf, 

Since every difrefpeétful word 
Returns upon itfelf. 


But. thus, to terminate difpute, 
Exclaim the ftubborn flock : 

** Whoe’er can think to pluck good truit 
** From off a barren flock.” 


ttt We have received the like anfwer from R. Batter, of 
Shobrooke, 





4 QUESTION, dy R. Rowe, of Probus. 


LD Toffpot, of late, at an inn, 
Declar’d that he’d have no more gin, 
But a brimming fall bumper of beer, 
Of the beft that the houfe could afford, 
To make him as drunk as a lord, 
And his fhaking old noddle to cheer. 
X 2 The 
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‘The landlord, dire€tly took hints, 
Aad brought in a jorum*—fix pints, 
And gave it Old Toffpot to fwallow : 
No fooner he plac’d it to ftand, 
Than Toffpot ftretch’d out his right hand, 
And as loud as he could he did hallow, — 


Then quickly it reach’d to his lip, 

And he fwigg’d (but he call’d it a Gp), 
For an inch of the bottom appear’d,- 

Now I want to be tald in a wink 

How much the old Toffpot did drink, 
For I tru@t that he never has heard, 


And the area of the liquor likewife 
I would wih to be:told in a trice, 
That was form’d by the brim and the bottom ; 
For fhould you afk-Toffpor, I trow, 
He the methed to work it don’t know, 
Nay, though he was fuse you woa'd hoot him, 


* A cylindrical veflel, whofe diameter was fix inches. 





HEATHEN GODS enigmatically exprefid, by T. Shoel, of 
Montacute. 


1. WO.SIXTHS of a deception, half of a tree, one-third 
of to accufe, and two-fifths of one of the mufes. 
_ 2. Two-fevenths of vifible, two-fifths of a tree, and an inter- 
jcAion. 
3- Three.fevenths of a wild beaft. 
4- Halt of a relation, two-fixths of a fith, and half of ele. 


gant. 
5 Half of to reftrain, half of compaffion, and one-fifth of a 


flower, 
6. One fourth of a part ef fpeech, one fourth of to provoke, 
a confonant, two-fifths of a fon of Vulcan, and one ‘fourth of to 
want, 
7+ Half of a divine fong, and half of to threaten. 

%. Thret feyenths of to rob, gne-fixth of the Goddefs of 
Juftice, and one-fixth of a fruit. 

g- Half of to foften, acgn{gnant, half of to reftore, and half 


of a Spanith cojn, 
10. Three-fourths 
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10. Three-fourths of a place of fale, and one-fourth of to 
move. 
11. Three-fourths of to fupport, three-eighths of felfith, and 
one-third of to entreat. 
12. 'T'wo fifths of a precious ftone, two-fixths ofa fpice, and 
one-fifth of infolent. 





4n ANAGRAM, by F.-Macey, of Rattery. 


$ ay wander if rightly you tranfpofe, 
A well known paffion *twill difclofe, 





4 REBUS, by fT. Petvin, of Street. 


Miffive inftrument, that from the bow 
Of Jehu flew, and ftruck Jehoram dead ; 

One-third of what to Goadby’s bards Lowe, 

And add a ‘ftone, tran{pos’d, whofe colour’s red, 
Thefe, when conneéted right, will. name the town 

Where dwells'a bard, who many yeats hath grac’d 
The myftic page with honour and renown, 

And on its.eminence ought to be ptac’d. 
Well may he tire, when not one flugyrifh pen 

Hath given the poet what he juftly, claims. 
Thy apt enliv’ning lays refume, and then 

I amply am rewarded for my pains. 


oes { 2 + 

















An ENIGMA, 6y WeCory, of Cranborne, ~ 


AKE room, ye fam’d fagesyand give me aplace 
M In your cen‘o of wit to exhibit my face. 

‘The maa’d fenfes | lead without any controul ; 

I’m your patron, ye wits, for I fire yoor foul. 

Far beyond the wide bounds of meaning I fly ; 

Like the rofe-bud of beauty, foon born and foon die, 
The lover, as well as the wit, | imfpire, 

And edge on their thoughts with a fervent defire. 

If your miltrefs proves falfe, “tis | am to blarne, 
Though the dart’s claim’d by Cupid, I kiadie the flame. 


POKTRY 
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_THE PROSPECT OF LIFE, 
By J. H, Wynne, Ef. 


WwW AT rage has mortal man poflefs’d, 
Still prompt to murmur from his birth ; 
Arraigning bounteous Heaven’s beheft, 

And thanklefs for his lot on earth? 


In checquer’d life (a vale of tears) 
Unonumber’d evils muft arife ; 

But leffen’d every hill appears, 
View’d by the virtuous and the wife, 


Full well they know, could we explore 
Below all onr vain wifhes frame, 

Here thould we fix and feek no more 
Ethereal feats, man’s better claim. 


This life, we fay, is fhort: the gate 

Of threatening death wide open ftands; 
The longeft term muft yield to fate, 

And fate diffolves our deareft bands, 


Shall, then, the traveller complain, 
“ After a weary journey pafs’d, 
If, to relieve his toil and pain, 
He views the deftin’d gaol at lait? 


Shall we exclaim, how rough the wind 
* Which oft our thatter’d bark opprefs’d ! 
Yet murmur if at length the find 


The haven of eternal reft ? 
Ts 
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Is death fo dreadful ?—Yet behold 
His terrors flighted every hour 5 
With love, revenge, or anger bold, 
What headlong numbers brave his power! 


Why, elfe, does wild ambition dare ? 
Why gleams with arms the tented field ? 
Why a the willing chiefs to war, 
Where arms a bloody harveit yield ? 


The hard earn’d plume of glory’s fon, 
The boait of fame, the bloody wreath, 

Are but the meed through danger won, 
Snatch’d from the dreadful jaws of death. 


This Heaven requires not—difapproves : 
Yet man will thus provoke his doom ; 
The barrier of his fate removes, 
And finks in an untimely tomb. 


And you, by that fwoln phantom led, 
Falfe honour, proud in vain attire ; 

Whole frown the weak, the coward dread, 
The deity whom fools admire ! 


You, with the reft, will oft bemoan 
How fhort on earth is our abode ; 

Yet mock the facred truth you own, 
And rush, uncall’d, to meet your God! 


The child of paffion’s madd’ning breatt, 
Fires at iome trifle ** light as air ;” 
An ill plac’d word, miftaken jet, 
Or bauble of a wanton fair ! 


For this—for lefs—his fword he draws ; 
Haplefs, howe’er the fates decide = 
A viétor in the cruel caufe, 
Or victim in his youthful pride. 


What is his boaft ?—~Perhaps he loft 

A valo’d life—toc proud to bend— 
Perhaps he conquer’d, to his coft : 
Or fell; and, dying, flew his friend ! 
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For him is deck’d the fable heab{e, 
For him the marble trophies rife ; 

His martial train his praife rehearfe, 
And pealing plaudits rend the tkies. 


The widow's moan, the orphan’s tear, 
The parent's plaints are pour?d in vain ; 
Death is no object of his fear, 
Whofe crime appears his greateft gain. 


Yet fleeps the thunder ?—Impious race! 
Murmur no more at Heaven’s decree ; 
Contented fill th’ allotted f{pace, 
Till diffolation fets you free | 


Nor feek, nor fhon, the final hour; 
Urge not, nor fear, what comes to all: 
Safe with the great, all ruling power, 
Whofe wifdom {ways our earthly ball. 


The time thall come, at his command, 
When fun and ftars muft fade away ; 
‘Then facred virtue’s fearlefs band 
Shall ftand confefs’d in open day. 


Then radiant troth her powerful glafs, 
Toev'ry mortal fight applied, 

Shall thew, while time’s frail moments pafs, 
Who virtuous liv’d, who nobly died. 


Then, not how great their name or birth, 
How oft in fighting tields they ftrove, 

How iong their date of life on earth, 
How blefs’d in fortune, arms, or loves 


Not thefe the mirror will difplay ; 
But how they ftrove their courfe to run, 
From the firft dawn of life’s thort day, 
Till funk in thades their fetting fun. 


Then Heaven, and truth, and time, thall give 
The tribute due at virtue’s fhrine ; 

And thofe who dar’d for her to live, 
Shall rife, at laf, to blifs divine. 











